chris_q107: hi there. (I love multi-breasts, and even multi-herms.) 
multibreast: Hi!
chris_q107: Good to meet ya! You're multi-breasted and a "multi-herm" dare I hope? 
multibreast: *glances around, then whispers* could be... 
chris_q107: *Whispers when nobody else is looking our way* oooh, that is sooo intriguing - do you mind chatting about it?
multibreast: sure.  *smiles*
chris_q107: Care for a stroll to talk about it without all this noise? *He asks politely, very intrigued.*
multibreast: *nods* lead the way.  *smiles happily*
chris_q107: *Stands up and offers his hand to her, escorting her to the garden outside. Flashes a big smile, so full of questions I'm not sure where to even start.*  Thanks for chatting about this - it's very fascinating; you must be VERY proud...
multibreast: *blushes* th-thank you.  What do you find so fascinating?  *nervously stands in front of you, my hands behind my back*
chris_q107: You're so special, as well as beautiful; it's wonderful meeting somebody as unique as you, with such an amazing body. Do you enjoy your endowments, if I can ask?
multibreast: *blushes, turning slightly to look away*  Sometimes they're a hindrance... but I enjoy them most of the time
chris_q107: *Lifts your chin up, smiling at you, sincerely thrilled to be with a girl as sweet and exquisite as you.* Ah, because of their size, or how many, or both, if I can ask?
multibreast: both, actually... especially the lower ones.  Even when I sit down, they get in the way, and I've pinched them on occasion.  *giggles softly*  It's kinda silly...
chris_q107: Ah. Do you lean back when you sit down, to make more room for them, and your herm parts? *I ask, actually lost in your shimmering eyes, not wanting to be rude and stare at the rest of your astounding, heavenly body.*
multibreast: Pretty much, yeah... force of necessity these days... *smiles*
multibreast: It's pretty hot out today, isn't it?  speaking of sitting down, d'you mind if I take a seat?
chris_q107: Sure! *Pulls up a comfy chair up for you, making sure that the back tilts back so you have plenty of room, then offering it to you.*  Are your... are your ah, herm parts, as astounding as the rest of you? *I whisper*
multibreast: *takes a seat, then blushes as you ask* you are rather upfront, aren't you?  *blushes, adjusting my clothes as I take a seat*
chris_q107: Ah, very sorry - it's just not everyday one meets such a rare and amazing girl as you *I say, blushing crimson.*
multibreast: Well, if you must know, they're... impressive, yes.  Well, "impressive" by what standards, I'm unsure... but many say I'm impressive.  *smiles*
chris_q107: Ah. Well, we can talk about something else then. Can I get you something cold to drink since it's so hot, or would you prefer going inside? *I ask, wanting to make sure your comfy.*
multibreast: Oh, I'm fine here, thanks.  But maybe a drink would be good, too, thank you.  *smiles*
multibreast: *settles more into the chair, getting quite comfortable*  it's great tanning weather, isn't it?
chris_q107: Oh yes, perfect for it even. Good for being at the beach or lake too.* Rises up from my chair, heading indoors to get something for you to drink.* What can I get you - we should have just about anything.
multibreast: If you've got it, lemonade would be nice.  *smiles brightly*
chris_q107: Just what I was thinking *I say before popping indoors for a few minutes to get us something cold.*
multibreast: mmmm... *shuffles back in the chair and adjusts myself to bask in the sunrays*
chris_q107: *The sun is almost perfect, a bit too warm though, but that is soon remedied as you hear me returning with a pitcher, ice-bucket, and two tall glasses full of lemonade on a tray for us.*  Here ya go *I say, offering a glass to you and taking a seat next to you.* Gonna work on your tan?
multibreast: *smiles, accepting the glass and taking a light taste* thanks... ooh, that's good stuff.  *smiles*  Yeah, I was considering it.  The weather's nice.
chris_q107: Ah. Should I leave, if you want some privacy? *I ask, not wanting to intrude.*
multibreast: Nahh, no worries... I mean, you've asked some rather personal stuff already.  *smiles*  it's alright.
chris_q107: How's your lemonade? *I ask, hoping it helps alleviate some of the heat from the glaring sun, which is hot enough to make us both perspire a little even.*
multibreast: It's good, thanks!  *smiles, taking another drink, and leaning back*
chris_q107: You're vey welcome - it's the least I can do after asking so many personal questions* I say with an embarrassed wink.
multibreast: *fans self with my hand*  It is rather hot, isn't it?  But this is the best way to relax...
chris_q107: Very hot - I'm glad I brought something to swim in, a dip in the pool sounds sorta good soon, as hot as it is now. *I observe, noticing how very hot it really is, trying NOT to observe how it has made your clothes cling to your gorgeous figure.*
multibreast: *giggles* hm, fancy a dip in the pool?  *I smile as I catch you looking over my body*
chris_q107: *Blushes fire-engine red.*  Well, did you bring your swimsuit though? *I ask, although really wishing we could go for a dip, as hot as it is.*
multibreast: well, to be honest, I didn't... but I could just use this tanktop...
chris_q107: Ah, okay. Then I'll just use my shorts - good thing I didn't wear long pants today, I guess.* I say, to avoid having to go inside and change clothes.*
multibreast: It's kinda difficult for me to find tops for these, too, y'know?  *I say, gesturing to my front and winking coyly*
chris_q107: I guess so - still, your top looks very nice on you. Do you have your tops and bras made special for you, I bet? *I ask as I stand up and offer my hand to help you out of your chair if you like.*
multibreast: Some are special-built, yeah... I find that as long as I find a loose enough top, they cover well enough... my bras are another story altogether.  *I giggle as I lift myself up with your help, stumbling forward off the chair, but asserting myself quickly*
chris_q107: Oh - I bet they're verrrry complicated, but at least that way you always get exactly the kind of bra you want *I say, looking on the bright side, wondering just how many cups your bras have, difficult to tell beneath the loose-fitting tank-top.*
multibreast: Yeah, the bras I buy *have* to be comfortable.  I mean, custom-made and all that, I wouldn't settle for something less.  *smiles and makes a beeline for the deep end of the pool*
chris_q107: *Watches you rush off to the far end of the pool, sauntering over to the edge myself and diving in, making a large splash before I rise up to the surface.* Hey, the water's perfect! *I call up to you as I tread water in the deep end.*
multibreast: *giggles*  Wonderful!  *I make a quick jump and leap near to you in the pool, folding myself into a* CANNONBALL!
chris_q107: *I laugh as you come back up to the surface, both of us totally soaked now.* The judges gave that one a perfect '10' I tell you, remarking on your cannonball.* Feel better?
BUZZ!!!
multibreast: Much, thanks!  *smiles*
multibreast: (whoops.  sorry.  )
multibreast: (I'm not used to the new Yahoo design.  )
chris_q107: (lol, that "Buzz" button is on a bad place in these Yahoo windows.))
chris_q107: ((I've come close to doing that a hundred times to people, if not more...))
chris_q107: Is it pretty hard to swim with such an awesome body, or maybe even easier? *I say, loving the way you smile as we float in the pool facing each other.*
multibreast: Well, I've had these for as long as I can remember, really... so I really don't have something to go on for comparison.
multibreast: If you're thinking streamlining, they're not better.  *laughs*
chris_q107: Ah, well then it wouldn't be fair to race you to the far end of the pool. We'll have to think of something else then *I observe as the water makes our clothes cling like a second skin to our bodies.*
multibreast: *treading water, you can clearly see the outline of what appears to be four buoyant breasts*  And why not?  Tag!  *taps you on the shoulder and bolts off to the opposite corner of the deep end*
chris_q107: *Takes off after you, the water churning as we race across the pool. You pull ahead of me quickly, but soon I catch up, reaching a hand forward to tag you in return before I dart away misceviously.*
multibreast: *launches off the edge of the pool to swim underneath you, popping up aside you, quickly tagging you on your side as I swim backwards*
chris_q107: Hey, that's no fair! *I say, sticking my tongue out at you with a devilish grin as I swim after you, having been outsmarted. In the churning water, I manage to brush a hand against a part of you, but I'm not sure what part. I quickly stop, coming back up to the surface with a shocked and embarrassed expresssion.*
multibreast: *blushes deeply, continuing to tread water, but keeping rather reserved and quiet, looking at you*  d-did you feel something?
chris_q107: I, um, think so - sorry about that, really *I say, very serious and looking to one side, still bright red as I tread water.*
multibreast: I-it's okay, really... *blushing, looking away as well*  I guess I just got a little... excited, that's all...
chris_q107: Oh... Well, I'm really sorry. I should've been looking where I was going, or at least where my arms were going. You just swim VERY fast - I think you're more streamlined than you thought! *I say with a grin.* You're an excellent swimmer, among all the other cool things about you.
multibreast: It's okay... don't worry about it... I mean, we *are* swimming... it's one of those things where we just have our bodies flopping about to get us to move.  *giggles lightly*
chris_q107: You... are sooooo sweet *I say to you, hardly believing that such a cool, sweet, charming and beautiful girl like you can exist, mesmerized by you as I smile at you, your chest only inches from mind as your breasts bob in the water.*
multibreast: *huggles you closely, pressing my breasts against you... and then wrapping my legs about your waist*
chris_q107: *Wraps my arms around you, hugging you close, full of affection for you, so interested in you and loving to make you happy. Kisses you quickly, almost instinctively, lost in everything about you.*
multibreast: (sorry, I have to get going... can we chat later?)
chris_q107: (Sure! It's great to have met ya! When's a good time to catch you on again?) 
multibreast: (usually the weekends, or the evenings I'm around... though this next week is really busy for me.)
chris_q107: (Gotcha. Can I add ya?)
multibreast: (of course!)
chris_q107:   (Take care, and have a great week. I hope to see you soon.  )
multibreast: (you too!  *hugs back*)
chris_q107 : (Be happy and safe!  )